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ARG. Then after that?

Lou. After that,, he went on his knees to her.

AUG. And after that ?

Lou. After that he kissed her hands.

ARG. And after that?

Lou. Then my step-mother came to the door and he
ran away.

ARG. Is there nothing else ?

Lou. No, papa.

ARG. Nevertheless my little finger is whispering some-
thing. (He puts his finger to his ear.) Listen. Eh!
ah ! ah ! Indeed ? Oh ! Oh ! my little finger
tells me you saw something that you have not told
me.

Lou. Oh ! papa, your little finger is a story-teller.

ARG. Be careful.

Lou. No, papa, do not believe it, I am sure that it
is telling stories.

AJRG. Oh ! very well, we shall see. Go away now and
he sure you take notice of all that goes on: go
away. Ah ! children are children no longer now-
adays. Ah ! what a business! I have not even
leisure to think of my illness. Really, I cannot
keep up any longer.

(He drops into his chair.)

SCENE IX
BtrRALDE, ARGAN

B&R. Well! dear brother, what is the matter? How
are you ?

ARG. Ah ! dear brother, very ill.

B^R. What do you mean by (very ill * ?

ARG. Well, my weakness is so great as to be in-
credible.

B&i. That is sad.

ARG. I have not even strength enough to be able to
talk.